BEAUT Ys Cruelty: 
The Paſſionate Lover. 


An excellent new Play-ſong much in Requeſt, toa Play-hoyſe Tune, Licenſed according to-Ordgr- 
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ere is one black and ſuiken Four, In each ſoft hour of ſent night, 


which Fate detreeg durd ives ſhould know, pour Amageinmp Deam appears, 
; Xe we ſhow? flight Almighty Power, A graſp the Soul of mp delight. 
Dzapt with the Jops we find below: fiumber in jop, but wak d in tears: do, 
Nis palk dear Cynthia, now let frowng be gone. Ah! faithleſs charming Saint what will pou: 
Along, long pennance J have done, Tet me not think J am by pon, 
a long. long pennance J have done, let me ust think Jam by ven, 
Foz Crimes to me, alas unknown, Tev'd leſs, lov'dlefs, fo being true, 245 


ten Czimes tome, alas; unknown, lov d leſs, Ion d leſs, ſoꝝ be ing true, 
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ten Czimes tome, alas; unknown, lov d leſs, Ion d leſs, ſoꝝ be ing true, 


Bekoze dear Cynthia J beheld, 
thp charming face, my heart wag fre: 
From Love, and linew nat how ta pield 
to anp Beautp but to tijer: 
Sight as the Sun that in the Eaſt doth rife;. 
Did fozce me bp a ſweet ſurpeize, 
did fo2ce me by aſweet ſurp2:ize, 
Co pield the Conqueſt to pour Epes, 
ts pield the Conqueſt to pour Epes. 
One pleaſing Smile mp charming Fair, 
mp Tove-fick Heart with Jop to fill. 
Thy piercing Frowns bzecds my Veſpair. 
Oh! letthoſe Epes that wound nat Kill ;- 
Since bp a ſmile mp heart you dis inſpire, 
Aud created in it a Fire, | 
and created, &c. f 
That never, never can expire, 
that never, never, can expire. 
No longer then thus tpraniz e, 
| but all pour crueltp give oe 
And not a heart fo true vetpiſe, 
that will fo2 ever pou adoze : 
Ah, charming Nymph. grant love foz ſobe again 
Do not by Frowns create my pain; 
do nat by Frowns, &&. 
Noz tozture me bp pour ditdain, 
- (no2 toztnre ine bp pour dildain, 
What is mp Crime, dear Cynthia, chat 
my puniſhment is fo fevere :? 
Tell me that A map expitate 
mp Crime, by a repenting tear: 
Noz bear by Crueltp to tozine me, 
J offer pou a Heart that's free 
J offer nou a Heart, Kc. 
From falſe deceit and flatterp, 
- from kalte deceit and flattery. 
Oh! why pou Powers did pou frame 
yer heart lo hard and face ſo fair? n 
Her face did firſt mp heart enflame, 
hercrueltp bꝛeeds mp deſpairs 
Malie her moze kind, pou Powers,tt en crave: 
That ſhe map cure the wound ſhe gave, 
that ſhe map cure, &c. : 
Oꝛ ſend me to mp wifhr-fo2 $G2avs, 
oz ſend me to my wicht koꝛ G2ave, - 
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